* The Fatal Hunting *
With apparent aimlessness the six hunters strayed
closer. The tusker inspected them casually and began
to move off towards some bamboos on the far side of
the open ground. They followed and came up with
him on the fringe of the trees. The male now began to
be attracted by the scent of the females, which for him
predominated over that of their riders. Like all ele-
phants, his sight was poor. It gave him no warning
that men were upon him.

Usana held the noose ready in his hand and, as he
came abreast of his quarry, let it trail on the ground.
The tusker took a step towards U Naga's mount and
placed his hind foot right in the middle of the circle of
rope. Usana pulled it taut and, paying out rapidly, re-
treated some yards, winding his end round an iron peg
fixed in the girth. The moment the tusker felt the
pressure on his leg, he became alarmed and tried to
plunge into the forest. But the rope suddenly bringing
him up, he was thrown on his knees. Scrambling to his
feet and turning in anger, he raised his trunk high in
the air and was horrified to detect the taint of humanity.
On receiving this intelligence, he immediately decided
to charge, but U Naga with his five companions closed
on him with precision. While two of the females
jostled him, the riders of the rest had no difficulty in
slipping nooses round his other legs. Then they all
drew back a space, so that the captive was held from
the four quarters and could neither move forwards nor
backwards. Trumpeting, screaming with rage, he
struggled, bending his shoulders in an effort to drag
those who pulled him from behind or rising on his
hind legs and striving to tear off with his trunk the